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THE CAEDINAL DE KOHAK.

nriHERE is no more curious trial than that about
JL the necklace. It is a sort of romance, which
seems the invention of calumny and hate; a strange
mixture of seriousness and frivolity, as inexplicable
as an enigma, as full of incident as a play; a tragi-
comedy designed to pique and amuse the malevolence
of the public; a plot more strange and improbable
than even Beaumarchais could have invented; a pro-
logue to the Revolution, one in which everything is
a matter of surprise : the persons accused, the judges,
the public, the investigation, the trial, the verdict.

Such a character as the Cardinal de Rohan can
appear only in a society that is on the point of
perishing. This priest, who is a man of the world,
and cannot live on less than twelve hundred thou-
sand francs a year; this bishop, prince, and ambassa-
dor, who changes his cassock for a hunting-coat, and
prefers drawing-rooms and boudoirs to churches and
sacristies; this ecclesiastical Don Juan, glittering in
golden chasubles, whose pastoral ring is a jewel of
inestimable value, whose lace rochets fill the most
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